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This Catholic Priest, After His Own
Church and Flock Had Been De-

stroyed and One of His Eyes Cut
Nut, Journeys Nine Months Across

Turkey in Disguise and Writes
~ of the Daily Scenes of Wholesale Fiurder—and

.

four bundred miles to the gouth. He had already travelled
more than a thousand miles from Damascus in Syria

He gave me a letter of recommendation to another Greek
priest and told me to conmtinuo travelling as a Perslan pil-
grim. His letter of recommendation was sddressed to an In-
fluentlal Greek priest at Abbukemal on the Euphrates River,
about 630 miles to the northwest.

However, from Korna I went to Basra, then on a native
river beat, and along with seventeen Arab pllgrims 1 started
for the north on my way to Damascus. Finally, on the 17th
day of April I arrived at the Arab town of El Mashuka on
the [iver Tigris. 1 felt weary and discouraged. Every day
I wiao becoming weaker and weaker. And still 1 had many:
thovsands of miles to trayverse aliead of me. [ declded to re-
main at Fl Mashuka for a few days. My wounds were
bothering me and my right eve was getting weaker in con-
sequenier of the loss of the lett one

I visited a native physician aod after several treatmnents
and wopeod wash 1 azain started on my journey to Damascus
which | reached ten.days later,

raring my long fourney through the wild Arabian citiea
ann towns | bad noticed very little signs of violence, but no
souner had 1 reached this preat Arab metropolis of Syria
than | suddenly came to the full realization that I was again
travelhioe in the Inads whcere the Turk ruled gsupreme. Oniy
a few days hefere my arrival in that town they had *“at-
tended™ o the Christian population of the city. [ went to
the Greek Orthodex Bishop of Damascus with my letter of
recmpuendation and was recelved with the Christian courtesy
e 1o Christian prelate. He told me that so far Greeks
Vave heen sparcd with studied dizscrimination. He also in-
tornied me that in the Syriap districts the Roman Catholics
Lave bien spared 1o a ecertaln extont, but further north the
Raman  vatholics are eitited with the Armenians, and
that the Turki=h were not discriminating between
the Gregortan and Roman Cathiolic Armenians,

The Pricsi’s Juurney to Damascus

For this reasen e advised me 10 don the garh of a Greek
priv-i aud accepl a cert ate from him, addressed to atl the
Groek Ofthodox prola ey, [ grateinliy accepted
s Lind proffer. 1is inp @lso advigeda me not to
ra o Beleut, for it was impo 12 1o obtain passage to the
oul<ide world g3 no steamcre were louching that port.

in vompany with a CGreeld redieal officer 1 vigited many

Gliiciaig

Chriztian houses, or what a8 left of thew, in Damascun,
FEv ooy family had a2 growsome tale to tell. A€ the eastern om-
skiris of (his anclent clty we visited many homes. AL one
ploce the man of the house, whota | took for the husband of
the f o had o dirty clath ted around his head across his

eyes. | apoke Arabic,
o poor Caaldean and his three children prostrated them-

selves on the mad fioor and were erying for merey in the most
heartcendinge strain, 1 still wore my old Persian garbh in
which @ had been travelling, and they tack my friend in the
Turbish valform as a Tarkish officer, The children could ne:

distinguish us from the Turks; and the poor unfortunate (‘hal-
doar father was blind. The Turks had dug his eyes out of

their sockets, 1 unticd the dirty cloth that was i:iding his
eyves, and one look wis enoveh: | eould pot look at them
apgatp, ! tled the eld e'oth around his head and Lid his repul-

give looking eye sockels

vinaily 1 suceeedcd in convineing them that 1 was thelp
froovd, 1 extended my hands to onue of the little hovs:, who
appeared to be the yourgest, and was aboun! seven year: oid
Thie young fellow stared ot me without responding. 1 reached
with hoth my hands to take hold or the young bor's hands, an
ielt dumtounded when | grasped two émpty sleeves, He had
no arms; the infuviated Pedowin seldiers had cut off bath lis
arms lor not telling them where the family Kept {ts food. The
poor littie boy conld not tell them where they could find food;
they themselves were starving,

Anoiier who was about ten years of age had lis left leg
cut off elean to the hip,

he third boy was lying under an old earpol,
eourafe to go near him. | wrned
askrd hiin where his mother was.,

or some thne we walked through the mud-covered streets
in silenee,  Like people walting ia their dream we walked
thangh the deserted strects of that enee happy section where
our Chiristian forefathers hae foend the Christian light for us
—-in this old Eible city of Duiiscus. As we walked through
the streets that were lined with low oune-story houses we no-
ticed that the fanatieal Turkish soldiery had left their handi-
work in the suburbs.

Through the brosen windows timid heads would hob out,
then we would hear excited and hushied conversations of the
horritied paople within these houses,

The district was filied with the offending decayed flosh—
human flesh. Evervwhere on the street corners we saw muti-
lated bodies. Sometimes they were thrown in piles of six or
seven,  There were avidences of their having been thrown on
top of each other while they were still alive. 1 stariéd to
pray, but my officer eompanion heid up his hand as though he
wislied to give commund. e looked beside himself, Do not
pray,” he commanded, “Curse. ecurse with all your mlsﬁl;
then perhaps e will listen to you fools.”

With the assistance of the Greek Bisliop of Damascus 1
oblaimned a lLalf rate passage on bourd the Damascus-Aleppo
train.  This line, running from Damascus 10 Aleppo, is about
190 miles in length, and has braneh lines to Beiruk and Tara-
bulus,  But it took us five diys (o cover (his distance with
wood-burning engines.

“inally we reachied Aleppo.  Aleppo had alse heen visited
by the pillaging Mostem hordes. In Aleppo there is a large
Roman Catholic comninity, but n very few of them were
spared: and these were compelled 1o become Mosleins for
fear of their lives,  Now 1 was wearing the garb of a Greek
pries=i,

Oue Turkish officer estimated the Christian losses as be-
twoei 40000 and 50000, and when | showed surprise he told
me that this number inctuded only (hose who were killed in
that vicinity alone, He told me that more than 250,000 Chris-
tinns were exiled from (he province of Aleppo alone. “Do yon
thivk they will get anywhere pofore they have perished?’
This is the question that is asked hy cvery one,

While 1 was in Aleppo the Christinn exiles from the west
were coming at the rate of ab least 5.000 per day, on their way
to Mosul—on their way to sure death,  For g fow moments 1
watched their advance guards, but couid not stand the tragic
seene, It was a death parade. Multitudes were bheing coolly
marched into sure death. As (he (Il-fated Christinn exiles
were being marched through the middle of the street I saw
many Moslems pull away entire families from the marchers

I had not the
to the armliess boy and
i1e shook his head.

and hasten them to thelr homes, where they secreted them
from the officlals,

I saw one middle-agad mother offer her two-year-old child
to 'n Moslem woman who was watching the sad procession
with tears in her eyes. This woman appeared to be of the
mliddle ::zleu Moslems, who had disregarded the face cover-
::gs.M'I?a Armenian mother threw her child to the arms of

@ Moslem woman, saylng, "Tak 4
Pl e O B e it; In the name of God

This batch was coming from
the Christlan Apostles first calle
The very cradle of Christianity w
twentieth century!

From Alegpo I travelled te Kiiliz. 1

vell ] 7 feund the
giler;illg?_ulapu!a;lcnh o. Killiz exterminated: even th:n::er\:
thodox Arabe and Reoman Cat)
swtgd. Not one Armenian vas left, ek Reeiputifolths
n-the 24th day of June | was ahbout to ent
; i 4 er the town of
Yarsughat when a Eroup of irregulurs, led hy a uniformed
o!ﬁr:_er._ rfloppc-d me and demanded of me to give up my two
(I(':'rll\e}ﬁ. they were needed by the milltary, "1 will glve you
everything willinely so long as you do not ask for my life,”
I sald jokingly. in the meantime offering the bridles of my

Antakla (Antioch), where
d themselves "Christians.”
as being desecrated in this

Jiwo donkeys to the Turkishi officer.

Thereupon one of the irregulars said to me:

“Walk, you infidel, walk'"

On the 29th day of June | approached the gate of the
greal stone bridge that joins the Otel Ghetcheh with the
vity of Adana proper. over the River Sihon. On that side
of the bridce there are many Moslem shops. As | neared
the bhridecehead scveral Moslem shopkeepers shouted at me
msulting remarks. | nelther looked to the right nor to the
left, but proceeded toward the sentry who was on guard
dutry at the gate,

I offered him my travelling pancrs, which he approved.

The Greek Metropolitan was not in the city, bul ancther
official in eharge of the Greek parochial school took me in
charge. Later two Greeks vislied the church parsonage
where | was conversinz with three otlher priests and each
demanded that | ke allowad to accept their hospitality,

But hehind this kindly treatment what Rruesome :;cnnec
were awaiting me! The 25,000 or 30,000 Armealan popula-
tion of Adana had disappeared! Where wore they? No onse
knew, no one wished io know. People would not talk about
it. They simply said to me, “You wlill see lo-morrow with
yYour own eyes'

That very night my Greek host sent for a young Meslem
Surgeon to eperate on my already blind left eye. Until mid-
night we sat around the manghal (portable fire-piace) and 1
listenned to the indescribable outrages enacted in Lhat city
which only a few years before had been submitted to fire and
sword. The Grecks had up to that time been spared from
wholesale murder and outrages, but no one knew when the
order to finish up the Greek Christians would be recelved.
The Greek population oL Asia Minor were trembling with the
fear that the Hellenic Government would daclare war against
the Turks: then the end woull come.

I am not going to relate to you what other people told me;
I am not going to describe to you what other people proved
to me; neither am 1 going to speak of the undeniable and
unimpezchable ovidences that confronted me, proving that
bhetween 600,000 and £0¢,000 Christians of Turkey—Armenian
Gregorians, Roman Catholies and Protestants—have been
killed since the beginring of the war. I will, here in Adana.
relate to you what 1 actually saw with my own eve.

That night I asked my host if there were Roman Catholle
churchies in the city of Adana, They told me that there were,
I did not wish to tell my host, who was Greek Orthodox, that
in truth T was a Roman Catholle priest. But I told them
that 1 had long years of communion with (ke Maronite
Roman Catholic Church, and that I wished to visit their place
of worship if possible. To this they said that the district
where the Maronite Church was had been pillaged. so they
did not think that their little church was spared.

The following day =a younng Greek military officer, who
was serving in the service ol tae Turks as a captain and who
was stationed in Adana, came to visit my host. 1 wlll not
mention his name, for he i{s still serving with the Qttoman
army of the south. He szid to me:

Pitiful Scenes in Ancient Adana

“Holy rfather, come with me. | wish to take you to the
Chaldean Church. 1 wisih you to see what happened tp
Adana. This I3 a very small sample of whal Is going on
throughout the entlre empire. When you go to Greece, for
Gud's sake tell everyone, shout it from the housectops and
warn them as to what is awaiting ue Greeks also.”

The-posr young officer did nol know that 1 had already
seen £o many tragic sighis that it kad become quite diffi-
cult for me to be furilier afiected. He did not know that I
had with my own eyes scen thonsands murdered and out-
raged, and that I had already swmelled the burniug human
flesh of my owa beloved fiork. Nevertliele§s, | accepted his
invitation. He took me to the old Chaldean Church, which fs
on the east side of the old Armenlan grave yard, and at the
very edge of what was once an Armenian district.

The Chaldean Catholic Church is a dilapidated building.
bullt oi sun-burnt :mud-bricks; to be more gccurale, it is not
a building, it looks more like a way-side inn that travellers
would encounter on the highways of Asia-MInor. Over the
entrance there is a huge wooden cross, and a few feet frem
the wooden cross, suspended from a wooden staging, is a
steel blade, one foot wide, four feet long, and abont half an
inch thick. A white-bearded patriarchal looking old man in
black robe, wearing a triangular shaped green cap. had, a
few wecks before, for the last time beaten at the steel
blade with a palr of sledge ham:mers, with all his might
to call the congregation. This was the bell of the Chaldean
Catholie Church. - i

But visit with me that humhle churceh and see what crimes
were commitied within its four walls!

As we approuched the church gate the patriarchal old
man who had beaten al the steel blade since his c\hlldllood,
appeared at the door.

I addressed him in Perso-Chaldaie, and asked him to take
me to the priest of the church. The Greek officer who was
acling as my escorl. had constantly refused to tell me any-
thing about the place, always saying, “See it with your own
eyes and hear it with your own cars.” ’

The old man's smiling countenance became griet-stricken.
He sald, *Our holy father has joined his Saviour.”

“Come," he motioned, and I followed .him into the in-
terior of the church, The inner door was smashed. But I
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could not proceed any longer; the smell of the decaved flesh
was unbearable,

“How many people were killed in there?" [®asked.

“Perhaps five hundred,” he answered rather enolly.

With the light of a small wax candle | hastily scanned
the interior of the church. One look was enough. The win-
dowless church, made of baked mud with its mud arches and
ceflings could not burn. But the interior furnlshings had
been set on fire after the terrorized congregation had taken
refage In their houge of worship upon the cuthreak ef the
massacre, thinking that the Moslems would respect their
church. =

Every one of those wha had taken refuge in that church
had been cither burnt to death or suffocated. -

“Why don't you remove the bLndies pud bBaury tnem ¥ |
asked. They could not get a permit from the government!
I was amazed to hear lrom the lips ol a priesl these words, s
he pointed to the festering mass ol sowmne five hundred bodies
inside the church: '

“The deiad bodies of our martvred brethren will soconer
or later wreak vengeance upon their murderers!”

He meant that with the coming of the hot months the
decaying corpses ot the Chaldean Christians would breed dis-
ease and plague would carry away their murderers who ara
now alive.

Christian Exiles on the March

I hurried into the street., for I could not bear the sight.
The old man clung to my sleeve and begged me to Tamain
untfl what is left of the Chaldean Catiwolic congregution
gathered in the churchyard.

“It is meal Ltime. The [ew remainders of our congrega-
tion will soon arrive. Whenever they hear the bell ringing
they come to the coyrt yvard. 1 have just beaten on the
blade,” he sald with tears in his eves.

They were all old men and women: children of both sexes,
hut there were no yonng women among them and only a
few men, The majority of the .Chaldean community had
tasted the cruel hlade of the heartless Mosloms. There were
about 4,000 Chaldean Catholics in that eity, cnd now no
more than 150 are left! 1 started to ask the old guardian

of the church where their women folk were; bt T knew
the answer.

I have only related tfacts pertaining to the Catholic
Chaldean community. Their condition was terrible. Dut yvet

they hzd not suffered as much as the Armenian community.

I made several attempts Lo obtain pzesaze on beoard thie
Adana-Konia-Afiun Kara Hissar-Stemboul line, but was told
that passage to civilians on this line was forbidden. The
other route was to Angora over araba roads and from
Angora to Stamboul on a slow train to the ecapital. DBut
finally after a personal appeal to the Vall of Adana by two
high ranking Greek mediecal army ofticers, 1 was enabled to
recelve travelling papers authorizing me to journey on the
A. K. A. Stamboul line.

The train rolsed along leisurely all day, stopping, on an
averzge, once dvery hall hour or 350, at "bright, [resh
little station houses all cast in the same mould with always
a terrified crowd of exile Armenians being losded into the
roofless wooden rallroad cars under the burning tropleal sun
After a while little wayside stations disaopeared, and for
gome time [ thought along wiith them also dizpppeared the
terribie station sceaes of the exiles,

But soon we began to #ec in the
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there trom a train, In that ravine there were no less ihan
2,000 bodies. “in mid-Summer these ravines turn inio fas'-
running sireams, emptying themselves into the maln river,”
faid one of the Moslem passengers,

Slowly the train crept along. with many delays. Finally
we were electad {rom the cars at lzmid, because the (raln
was requizitioned for the soldier:s. Eventualiy | becatie con-
vincad that even if [ had pald for my passage 1o Stamboul [
could not travel by rail; neither would they refund one para.
I liad to tie ruy basgage on my back and statt on foot to
Stambonl, a fovrney of seventy.five miles

That night 1 =lept m the vard of the Greel Orthodox
Church in 1 dh and the next marning arose long bofore the
sun in order 10 iravel a few miles in the eoprly eool morning,

Alter + frgt day’s travel on tont | L vp lo an araba
caravan, and for one pouncd | onr seae e Stamboul.
An aralii does agot run, it moves, i £ ves the rate of
two or three mlies per hour., A noed A took un 2 little
over thiree davs w travel the re re distance to the ecapl-
tal. In tho earavan there were abont one huadred and Aty
arabas  They wore all loaded with food and other materials
for the army ai Stamboul,

The resular vehicle roads were practicaily m!\g.:t-stml_ Tens
of thousamls of returning w fed soldlers tricveiling ensl-
ward; thousands of slow-moving arabas moving wostward in
a slow hut constant stream: fresi jeernits by the thousands
marching toward ihe capital au (oot These and many other
military necessities had alreaw taxed the capacity of all
ronds——rail and foot-—so that ticre was no rop=; Ieff for the
UChristien exiles on these highwav: Sp thay wore warching
over tracklesa lands, and more or less (ollowins the regular
highways.

Tens ol thousands of these wonry nilg
(rom the highwaye and settlod, some i the
aloug the great vlver banks.
on high mountain cresis, *heti
mounted wonntain piateaus and had dofied the milltary ‘o
dislodge them. The Stambaul aithoritios, thercupan, inding
out that they could nol spie cnsugh resular coldiors to cocpe
with this situation, opened the zates of ali the prizons and
let out the entlre eriminal popuiaiioi, numbering Trom 70400
to 100,000 Mozlem {nmaties.

They ceolly organized these wen inte regular bands, and
after arming them left the matter of the Armenian evacuatlon
of Asia Minor in iheir hands.

These eriminal bauds stop the unarmed exiles at will, Eo
throuch the groun, scleet their women, teke them some dis
tance s the following day they oare permittod to catel up
with the main body ot éxiles, [ hiave scen wilh my own eSea
thousands of women—young wonien—with ugly cute on thelr
faces and with swollen checks that had decayed into white-
ness. I have also learned that these peopie had themseives
inflicted these wounds on themaelves in order to render the L1-
selves repulsive,

I staycd tn Stamboul until the 25th day ef Sentember, and
then made ruy way to Athens, where 1 have now linished writ-
ing this btrief report of my nine months' jotirner. I have
been toid thatl the extermination of the Christinnz wasa sug-
nested to the Turks by the Germans as o miiitary expedlent—
that it wias wiwise to leave unfriendly masses of people’ free
in the Turkish dominfon. 1 do not know. Cod zlone knows
who rhall by held responsible for the scenes | have wit-
vessed, bul have ao feebly described.

1 hoatd strayed
dernrsn, olhers
athera hiad pitched tepts

aeen these who bad

far distance the rough and narrow
araba roads lined with humanity, all
headed eastward in their weary bil-
grimage. They were facing the east,
the death-dealing east, where hunger,
privation and sure death awaited
them. Occeasionally I heard when the
wind blew sofl and in our direction,
the weird, paean-like hymns that the
Christian exiles were singing as they
marched,

They were singing:

“If it is Thy will. O Father. we
come, we come, willing!y we come to
Thee! To the rest of thq passengers
!hese paeans meant nothing, but to
me it was heart-piercing. Something
gathered in my throat, I closed, the
car window, 1 could not bear it; it
pierced my ears and bhurned my heart
and I felt as though som¢ ane had his
fingers clutched around my neck,

One of my fellow passengers who
was A Moslem said to me sympathel-
ically, "I see you are affected. What
are they singing? 1 told him the
words and explainad what they meant
to a Christian, The old Moslem re-
moved a large blue handkerchief from
his bell pocket, and aftor drying his
eyes said: “Such faith! Such (aith!
Allah is great and he will hear them **

On the third day of our train jour-
ney wa arrived at Afiun Karahissar,
This cily had formerly 45,000 souls
of all races, about 25,000 of whom
were Christians. Jo-day there are
only one hundred and twenty houses
standing., This was the only place
where the Christians took up arms
and resisted the military order to va-
ciale their homes,

"Il we must die we will make yon
pay for it dearly.” They sent this an-
swer to the Turkish militery authori-
ties and simpultancously barricaded
themselves in the heart of the city.
Alter several days of pitched battle
hetwean the Turks and the besiegad
Armenians, hetween the two conlest-
ants they burned down 1he cily. ]

Near Kutahye one of my Moslem
fellow passengors cilled my alttantion
{o a long ravine which ran nlong the
riailroad tracks for several thousand
feetl. These deep ravines were [ull of
human bodies, 1 asked my Moslem

frllow passanger hiow could they have

hoon bhrought there? 1L appears that
the night hefore they were dumped




